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The alr was orisp outside, but the
roomy kifchen was warm and suany.

W‘hto 1899,

= ot O 4 O @ O

I Mingled with {lie gratoful heat was
"the odor of sprinkled Noen, stenmiog

1

(under the iron, Linen hung on clothoes-

lorses sud on the backs of chnles, amd
st the wicker msket uiderneath the
frouing boned grodned with shoeots, pll-
Towwslipe, tnbdocloths el nupkins peat-
Iy pHed In soft damp rolls

Ann OQuigloy stoml at the board Iren-
g, As she froned she chintliod with
har nelghbor, Susan Btephens, who bad
come 1o with ber knitting from across
the way.

“You don't mind my golng right
ol. SBosan sghoor ber head, ber 1ns
belng oceupled with countiug Innrtlen-
Inte stitehoee, “Todag's Tueslay, yon
know, awd the lronlpg's got 1o bo tin-
fshod. It goes ngatust gendn to leave
it over till Wedneslay, for Woalnes-
days I ke, Beshiles, I ean work and
talk at the eame e
Blie stranlghteoned ont a shoet, tested
an lron with the tip of a wet finger and
passed o opeross, biek aml forth, this
way and thiat, sidewlse.

“You are a good housekeeper, Ann™
snid Susan admiringly. “You are glyv-
en up to be the best bovsekeeper In
this town. John Quigley got o prizoe
when Lie got you. Everylaely says so.

Ann stopped snort, resting her Lot
fron on the sheet so long that when
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from the bashet, she shook ont the
felmge and spread 1t on the boawd,
“HNbe was o pretty wonn' she cone
tinud, briskly froning the belglit vl
border, “aml bedauty goes o long wity

with i s, Nobody weouk] cver seoise | .

o of helig prety,” shie added, with a
conrtrained lnugh, and Susan, looking
i, wans foredd mentally to confess the
el of her resnark, Hee purple eallee,
starebed and beistiing with clodndiness.
set off 0 fadely gemd Dgure, Dut asble
fronn el Hathe conld be sald b hee G-
S U
“You've got proty hale, Ann'” she
venineoll encouraingly.
A el sgain. “Yoes, 've gor,
[pretiy bale,® she acknowledged, g
e don't count much when your face
b plsbo®
Iier face was platn,. There was no
alusaying It JTis pliinness was ge-
centunted by the halo of reddish Doy
hatr,
“Deauty nin't but skin deep,” said
Susnn sentent lovusly,
“Yes, but ugliness 13 to the bone”
Tntshiedd A
There followesd a periodd of energetie
gllenee frelghted with thought.
“loun's firet wife was preity)” re-
peated Ann by amd by, “mlehty prot-
v, Bhe was young amd fresh and
BMooms, like a fower, 8he was one of
southern wamen  what  don't
Koo any more sbont honseReeplng
thnn a iy, but they know Low to make

i b
" ETT “HE'LL NEVER FORGET HER, AND I CAN'T MAKE HIM."

e
she suddenty remembored and took it
off “there wis the print of It 1o o fine
gt Lrown.

“See what you made e do! mhe
erleid, and, suntebing up the shoe «L. sl
took a shining pail from a r‘sr £, nlled

It the sink pond =
the water. “May!
slie utiorsd,
ufentd ot

wsoed the |'| "1 Inta
et will eomne out”
“but T duen't Koow. I'ta

san contritely.

“Nover bk ' Jeave 12 to seak. 1
guvns It will gome onn” She foldoed -
oLher oot peross the Dogrd, 1t was
ey foult,” she sald, “You surprised
me o, Aud they talle dike that, o theyt

o prize when he gor me, eh?
“That's wha' aney sug 't asscried So-
san., fi & M

Aun frongd awhile in silepce.

“And coey =uy you're a eplemdld
cook, 00" niddod Busin, anxiems
ateao for the scorched sheot,

,Ann smiled, well pleased. Then ghe

“It don't make much difercnce bow
good o honsekeeper you are, Svunn
she sald refliectively, “or how god o
cool. Thingy Hke that don't wmake
man care auything mors for you. Ile
kinder expects it of 3ou. All the cook-
lng In the werld won't keep a man
from thinking sbout sowmebody olse It
he's o mind to, It won't make hlm for-
'“tll

“What do yon mean? asked Susan.
“You den't mean John ™

“Yes, Jobo, Do you remcmber Lis
first wife?"

“Umph, bhum! But she wasn't a
patclhilng to you when it comes to
housekooping.

“Maybe not,” mosed Ann wistfolly,
“but there must bave been somoething
mighty lovable about ber. She's bheen
dead five yeurs now this coming June,
ol Johin hasn't forgotten Ler yot, And
what's mwore, 1 don’t believe e ever
will forget foe"”

Bhe fuolded the shoet Into squares,
pressed [t loy, ingly between bier palme—
it was ko «mw and white awd smooth,
and Ann's soul yejoleed W ciennliness
and witloness nnd  susog

1 s awlylly sorry!™ npologized Su- |

I'm n good housekdeper ol Jolin got |

the men enpe for thean, and that's halr
the batide, IUs wore than halt, They
ey the way to o man's heart-1s
[througi his #tomach, but it nin't. It's
[throngh hils eyes.

"You kunow 1 lved next door to
them, T could see Into her hltchen.
(And of oll the klichens it was n sight!
she hndn't any system about ber work.
she wert! put things away and speid
thalf her tume looking for them. And
[wook!  Bho cpulda't any more cookt
than she conld dy to the moon. She
wonld Liave Ler potatoes mashed atd
fready for the table, a-cooling eff, and
Yer chleken enly half done. 1 don’t
believe she cver got everything done
at onee fn ber Hfe, She conildn’t cook.
and she w,ulzlu‘l learn to cook. It
| wesn't I hop!

sihe shrugged Lher shoulders, with o

Inugh,
! "it's the greatoest wonder,” she woent
on, “that Jolin diin't get chronle dys-
epsia eating the things she set bhefore
im., Dut he dido't. e scemed o
thelve, Whatever shw copked was gooil
snough for him. I come home
carly opd help her, ‘stowing over the
stove, dotng all kKindy of woman's worlk,
tping (o make things ensy for her, ve
soen hind ran alopg the walk and op
‘the steps- three steps at a time—he
wus so glad to get home, then work
ke o nigger when he got there”

Bhe hung the towed on the back of &
ehalr and shook out the fringe of amne
other.

“He hos never doue o Mok of writ
[#ince we bave been mmrrled she sanid,
her mouth twiteliing, *Me lns vever
had to help we o the kitelen or o (he
gnrden or even o the lower Lbods In the
frout yard, but he nesor comes Lores-
lng bome, he never s up the stops
three steps, nt o tlme, amd he nover
smiles when e mweets me at the door.”

“Maybe he t8 worried about bosj
ness” suggesicd Susan, weasuring the
thumb of the glove she was knirting
by her own. “Men have lots of things
to worry them thit they don't tell thely
wives,”

“No, It aln’t that; it's remembering
her. ¥lo cam't tyryget her, and 1 can't
‘make Blin forgel Jer.

l “Sowethnes 1 ¥ish 1 dida't Hse in

Rl i & s TS S S !lll‘ Wi Bouse o

sl - Fhat makes o voorse, CThone's

Wl il tront poreh wihvre thoy yasd

Ansiv of ovenloge,  When he gaad 9 it

llhz'r'(- A ghe sawngner tuse niud T see Lils

(i adnking how

o way o yonden 1 T
thiaking of lier”

Fho hened slowly, staving throuzh
the window, hor own eyes molst,
How,” rghe reltertted sofity, “tlint Lo
he waod 10 8 thore
AW Bog, and Do e wishiing It wis Ia{m
sl Mot o gnin Instend of bim and me”

know

I Ehe wook to ironing faster.

S never forgot the day shie died”
e coptimed,  “Bhe dled thiee days
After the haby wis borh,.  8hie pever

| Hicon? ey gonrohiows, ot TdRIn't et thint

|

|

s sleep,

| around bek,

irfare with dolig my  selghborly
doely by Ber. 1 went over and helped
ke e of hoer, y

Tl bahy wan born dead, Dut she
grlovod anftey 10 the same s 10 1t Bod
been a Hving elkita, She wonld lie thore
staring up at e colling and grieving
antil it was pllitul to see luad 1 e
Heve B owns thot thiat Killed her, 8he
altdn’t want to five and It detd, One
iy she wade me bivlng out its e
vlotlics amd Jy them on the bed all
Ehe togerad the sleevies,
e tears tolling down e chiocks
LThore'll mever e auy lHttle arms in
whein,' &l sahd and tarmed Lee foee 1o
e wanll

“1 put the things back in the dmwoer
where ghe coubio’t see thom any more

*Thot lnst day she wis bueoing ap
with fevor, Fier Mitde feet wore hot as
e B0 were her linpds. She mlked
Hehity nhout the haby, ahoot hoew =he
watinted to see Bt and they woukin't let
her, ow oonld they atd It dend? L
Rad on the eddge OF thie bl stroking her
poor Lot feot, when siddenly they be-
gan 1o get cold, nud she stoppd nlk-
lue.

L sent for Jolin in a hurey. When be
eame, be was like & madian.  Ile
kuelt down by her bed nnd bogsed her
1o Hsten (o kim, Don’t go nway with-
ot telling moe goodby. sweethionyt ! e
sahl, s-sobbing between the  wonds,
Pon't lenve me Yo this! Bay gomlby
1o me, sweetheart!!

“L oput any boewd on his ebonlder. L
wanted to tell him that she wos past
spenkivg, nod past bearing for that
atter, but he staved wp ot me ug 00 he
Tl nover seen e before. ‘Go dway

lie sl *Lenve me alope swith  her,
ean't you? Go nway!" And be give me
n push,

“I went ont nnd shat the doer.”

Blie leansd ber elbows on the hoand
and looked hard at Susan, who Lad
droppid bor knltthiyg In her lag.

*1 thiuk tho only tossou he mnreied
me” she sald sadly. “wag bectiia: )
took good enre of hor, DBut sometinies |
wish he finda't, HEH never forget her,
aud I ean't ke i 1 do everyihileg
1 ean to please v 1 keop this plice
Wite wax from gederet to eellay, bt it
mizht be belier skelter from one week's
ond to the other for all the notlee fie
tnkes of It I stand in hils kitelien Tor

' lours eookling things tor please lili,

le Burdly tostes them, He shis sl
(sfmres norass thoe table at me, and 1
kaow he doesn't see me, e sees her
titere opposite bl o e old place
that I hinve taken, The leok 1o lils epos
horts mie. Sosnn”

Susan heaved o &lgh and ngaln took
up the glove. “AMaybe you hungine it,”
she said.

Aun stonid emet.  Bhio replaced the
cold fron with o hot one.

“T wish 1 di" shie salll. *1 onke
wish T Qi 1 dou't complain, You
mwustn't think that. 1Te Is klzd to me.
Thore conldu't be n Kipder wan, It
kindness aln't all a wonnn wanis  She
viiits o little leve mised up with It
somethmes—just a little bit of lere.

“Listen! Last nlght 1 was Ising by
his slde wide awake aud be aslech and
dreaming.  After awhille e thirew his
nrm around my neek and Kigged me in
Sweethenrt, he sald, aay
swoctheart”  You'd have felt sorey for
me then it you could have seen how
sUll T lay, havdly daeitge to hregthe for
fear be world wake and sl thar it
was me there by hls slde and oot s
‘swoeotheart,' ” ©

“Maybe he meant you'" sall Sasan,
“Don’t he ever eall you ‘sweetheart s ™

“No, and he pever ealled her any.
thing ¢lse”

The basket was empty. Not a single
towel, shicet, napkin or pillowslin re-
madued to Interfore with Ann's work
on Weaednesday—her baking day, She
was honing the last pleee, o damask
tablocloth, her best cloth, whiel she
rescrved for company. ‘Uraced upon it
was a pattern of Ivy leaves. Under
the mnuipalation of ber Iron this pat-
tern shoe, ralsed lnto Ly ilinuey by
the Boat and the pressure of her strong
right hoand,

A tear dropped.  Bhe quickly froned
it out and pussing her sloeve across
her eyes, caught two other tears,

Then the slow, soft sweep of the iron
over the stenming llnen, back and
forth, this way and that and stdewlse,
mmule rhythmical musie In the silent
room, wWhile Susau's needles cllcked in
sllent sy mpathy. 2

Faahions In Candy. L
The confectionery trade 18 a trade
of topsy turvydom. There Ay ng much
fashion In It as du the craft of evolve
ing those crentlons of fallals, flowers
and feathers whose ultimate destina-|
tion is the adomment of ludies' hends.
Time was when the hardpan goods’
were the one thing needful; these
were ousted from publie favor by the
American inventlon of soft eentered
ped goodts, felly beans and so on, Jap
nugegets luil o veign, and o long one, and
lght fitly be stylsd the Viectorian
relgn of this cra, so far as candy 1§
concernedd. Hanky panky, slapjack
nud o thousand vihiers of ke kind had
& bdef popularl'y, to give way, da.
furn, to smne other eunting form of
candy weaving, It Is to this evor
clunging fauey that the candy trade
owes lts vitality, and so long as there
are Inventive braing vendy 1o devise
new forme, so Jong will the trade be
praspivous, —Exchnnge.
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WAB MARRED QY THE EXPENSE OF |
LIFE' AT A HOTEL
fo Mew W Deckifod to Retter Thincs
hy Taking “eain pt o Lentaueant, |
.“'lth Mesnitn Sot e Most Satinine-
teey In the Waorld,

saxvone, Willlm, fits hooe Nvin st o8- |
pengive hotols f= a1l fooliphonose, W ol
cat't ol iy, We ¢ g t aore to it than |
wo need anpany
b B IR 'nlu.-l' tlme pow,” replled
Vol W TN TR |
Yo A et pow's a soal time to
Meginn bednr setisibles We'lll 2o over to

5 g

| yThnee Ae,

that rest' e o Bave soose nlee ton
gy tessl, dluvivte say Toils onghtn’
to vt mneh betore galn W el Tea

am teust ke Lt ndr hendthy B0 IL swnsn't
for your wife, SWillkim Waddhy you'd
et v Beon pegtlore goridindlzer, Hke
thot fat tn ns shs gt our mile an
eaig two meals while decent follis s
ouly gettin vemdy 1o begin on one”™

oo the Walliile provession oyl
avel 1o the festisrant amd precinpied
o wais ot tie bost wbile.

“Hoe telr B kome toost,”

cridered
Mase, AV, {

“You'in. What elso?" sald the walt-
TORS,

“Nothin else, Ten an tanst 18 enongh
supprer for anybody, Polks do oo
wreh oatin vowndnys'

In e thoe the taast appenrede two

thin pieees for Mew. Wisddle, twe thin-
ner shaees for W Waddle, A
vhnk of butter kept guasl bwtiveen
voel two pleces and refuzed (o solten
I hotor of the oecaaling, LAowve thy
tea arrived, nlee and geeen, nlee nnd
cold, nind with the eaps ouly badf tiled.

SWhnt pext 7 asked the giel, with a
farwiy look In hoer oyes,

“Nothin next ! suorted Mes W, with
or oxes on the tene Sle ddotosts groes
o The glel went pway.

el in, Willlam, T'his bere tonist s
mobel, in=nt—alryS she pdded, Falibig
to find ay oiber point of excellvnee,

“Ho's the tea,  Ilave soume stgne-nm
TH | e
M W hnd same geeardingly, metn-

while eprligg the picide far and the
catehioy Dorthe Nangrils,

The tonst vnnlsliedd The teon dipap.
peeed e shess mmder the ot motsing
suin Nothioge remaimed Dot two wnres
pettanl. chinnks of laitey,

M, Weddie tuokest ot Mra, YWatldle,
but Let vdes were on the bottom of the
enpe 1le reachod for the crseker Jar
and lelpied himsed 1o that, (oo, seisoin-
tg np the eraekers (o 0 nieety and add-
e o plekle by way of an appetizen.

SULD Mese Waddle wade o vemnrk.
The glel with the fawsy ook 1o hoer
exeR vinne Dok,

“Anything cise ™

UROMe ere g #n
sald Myvse W carelvssty. Willini won-
deredl, but snlil pothilug. He knows a
e or vwoo does Williaam,

SWohat™s e BT asked Mes, Wad-
e g woell fel ungoncernad tone of
volee. WiHEnn, wipe that entehup oft

tonst, plenso,”

your  whislers" Wililam il  so
ety
“Teft, 10 ecents n cup. 18 40 conts:

foust, 10 ecitts o plate, Is 49 cents;
vrnciers, W conts—=80 eonts, plense,

Mg, Waddle pakl, and Me Waddle
pondesed, A% they passed ont of the
font door he noticed a wign rending
thus: “Hezular Supper, 35 conts” Then
Be e o detde wental taring aud pois
dered gome gore, Mrese Wadidle sidd
pot o wortd, but led the way back to
thelr hotel.

The poreh was empty, The ghosts
wete lnside, cofartably enting el
il in plaln slghicof the Waddles' enmps
g place,  The willers nskle passed
the second conrve, An appotizing whifd
of well cookd finh #tale un b Ve porels
] fanded falely upon Mrs. Waddle's
nose.  Ble Is partien I.Nll rond of fish,

Willinm pleked Uls tecth eautiously,
yet bopefully.

Mre. Waddle rochied placldly
and forth in her porely olutle,
View tralo, Just passing iy,
engross her entire niteution,

Willinm grew more hangry swith oy-

haek
The Bay
seenwid to

- ;F, ,,T
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VAS GOOCD &T FIGURES.

oile Slinoer Mannged u
ke Lume Money,

SOthe S bner, the hetor, was stamd-
i Ja reone of the Tulane theate”
sl g e of the hotse, “whon a
wotnesw e sl lonking stanger posle
ud u,,l il seged im by the hand, *

Ay woar feliow! i deligiited te
so¢ youl” Le exclslnadd 1a honrse
voloe, Indiegtive of prolonged drouglit,
1 sotiemd In e papers oI WEre com
g, and Pye leen on the lookout for
Jon ever sinee volr bllls were up.
st gy powd of yen)! -
murel Mr. 8kluner, doing his best te
shinttlnte Joy and reenlling the man ne
a deelledly etgnnd aegaainganee of a
prevedtig vialt b was o litle prosocy-
pivd when yonenme up aud'—= g,

o0, ot g waed? lnwerropted the
otier laetily, ‘I all right. me hoy?
The et ke 1 enn only stop for o mo-
wient ol want yon 1o do me a bit of &
favor, 1 vee o elinee 1o ke S
tonizhit B 1 have 10 Coan you otdlge
e with the pmount until towmorron
aorndng? Iy will e 50 ln my pocket

[ .m! niest o een ond O yors,'

“The aetor poiddeod for a mmm-nt
and then producsd two sllver dollars
and n hialf, ;

A do hetter than that,” he sald,
hnuding over tho colng *Now sou've
e E2050, and 've made §7.050.7

“Nir. Nkinner was boen in Hartford,
and whon b waa a boy e took first
I arithuetie"—Xew  Ovlcans
Lines-Democrat,

True te Peineclnle,
Conetaime,  the bBeautiful  malden,
gles desperately In the water.

“Bave me! she slirieks,

ilaroll, the Lrave youth, standing
upon the

“Are yor sinking for the third tm
he nsks anxionsly.

O, dear! | forgot w0 conn
sthpid of me!™ erles Constunee ek
vonrusion,

Harold Is n= brave ne m truly,
but e Wil searvecly rigk vwoln wh&'
I perlptps the most herishod conve-
tlon of rasnsnee, —Tretroit Journnd, ©

t! Tiow

At the Zoo,

Il

F‘m‘dl\--l wonder wknt that
gees 1o langh at,

Mande—=Why, don't seu kuow th
your nechitie Lag crept amotnd bhoeneath
your right eari—DUitt=sburg 1*ress,

HigMtvons Soul,
are bitter enough on trusts
How," #pokie up s wan in the andience,
“but 1 bappen to know that you be-
lotgedd fo one For severl poes'*

1 oaidds iy felloy eltizene!™ thunder
ol the omtor. *ilut whon § bheenme
fully awnke to the cuormity of the
thing 1 AL my best e erush ahint trose.
I sold iy factorles to that trust, my
fellow citizens, for twice whnt they
woere worth In cash?'—Chleago Trib-
une, d

oy

L ou

"

Perfeotly Gaol, :
“T hope yon nre one of the people
who can keep oool in e presence of
danger” y
“I am'” fmswered the smn who
winted @ place as /& privaie watsh-
PR
“Have you ever demonstratod 1Ly
“1 Jhave, 1 ouee emme pear belng
drowned in a skating pond.”"—Wash-

ory pasegz moment. s stomach folt | lugton Star, "
copty and heavy and queer. Do Lopdy r ——s, v
wis pot dead. N Matvlmonial Mlerabe's @eigin, '_

As the Bay View train faded out of
sight Ars. Waddle stapped rocking, snt
up strgighit sod eabinly aonouneced:

“Willlnm - Waddle, 1t's suppor time,
There's our 1able, an there's our wiit-
er. Do you mean to kit oot here
a-moonin all night*'—Dietrolt Jowrnal.

Getilng Matters Adinsted,

“You are half pn hour lute at our ap-
polntment. Mr, Tompkins"™

“Yes; | stopped to get my hineheon,”

"Well, be kind enough to sit down
end walt while I go out and get mine”

It Went Into the Waste Barrel,

“Your mweter In this poem lmps a
little,” replied the editor,

“Al!" replled the poet. “But pleass
observe that it 1s about the wooden log:
ged hero of the street eleaning gung,"—
Dhiladelphin North Amerlean.

No DBedolothes Trust,
“Those coal barons cau't squeese
me."”
“Don't you burn anthraelte "
“Yes, but when the price gots high 1
m 10 bed enrly."—Chlcaso Record.

Sliggleton—Do  you agree with the
doctor who considers kissing dunger-
ous?

Henodlet—0Oh, yes.

Singleton—What_dread effect do yow

think is Ukely to arisg from It?
topodiet — Marpiage. — New
Prosd. ¥

York
4

Honds Wanted,

Lady—You ouzht to be ashamed m\‘

admit that you can’t find anything to
do when the papers say they waug

thonsnnds of farmbands oot west, ‘
SBamdy Mkes—=Farm hands? Why, [
I'ze got

ain’t got farm hands, lady.
clty hauds,—Chilcago News.

Tople ef Discassion,
He=What id you discuss
" Ut*ﬂh‘ 8‘-‘1'&’3&“ '“‘Ml"' ﬂ‘ub i
ernoon, my dear? :
Bhe—The r of
Purging in almost doubling her price
ﬁlr r::!ltldn'g a gowi—Chilengo THmese
ernld,

Clenr Understanding nt Staet,
New I) wd fafer the CErMONy: 1—Da

Ob, you're all v’
cngain ¥ il

“Iu what \my‘!" -

“She suggested that
take up the study of *
cngo Record.

" Cavght Them,

Here you are, gentlemen!” sang
the enterprising favir ﬂt the vege
riang’ plenie.  “Flltered cider!”

And they cruwdpi around bim,—C
cago Toibune, % 4
‘t" ~
o

-

hore, thtows nslide hisgecoat.

“r"



